MODERN TRAVEL

opposite our camp (I wondered where it had been when
I waded the river the night before). Here was a chance
to work off some of our resentment against unkind cir-
cumstances ; and as it drew level 1 took a careful shot
with the .22 and got it in the eye.

That was probably the most phenomenal result ever
produced with a rook rifle. The peaceful river boiled.
The alligator thrashed its head from side to side in
agony. Then, as the tiny bullet touched (I suppose)
its brain, it reared itself out upon the further bank and
lay there, killed with a crumb of lead.

There was no time to strip off my load and wade
across to measure it: though I should have liked to
do this, for it really was a very big one. We left it
sprawling there, to mark the futile end, reached with
much difficulty, of a hopeless quest. If those secret
Indians came to our camp after we had gone (as I
expect they did) I hope they were suitably impressed
by a monster so mysteriously dead.

PETER FLEMING, Brazilian Adventure (1933)

VENICE

VENICE is one of the most peculiar as well as one of
the most picturesque cities in the world. It is not
merely an island, it is one hundred and seventeen
islands. Though none of these is of any great size,
there are enough of them to require some four hundred
bridges, most of the bridges being made of ancient stone.
There are no motors, no horses, no trolleys, no buses in
Venice, for the excellent reason that there are no streets.
Instead of pavements and promenades, there are avenues
and alleys made of water, there being no less than one
hundred and fifty of these water-ways or canals.

Thus Venice is not only built in the midst of water,
but actually on it. The tide rises against the very steps
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